
gerts and High So
Lving Ma
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AIR? oUore!t .t' flar
too liberal an oifee-but

W worth that to me. -Quarrmn
mf you can see your way to help-

me out"-
"',ut my help Isn't worth half

t thew. jlturee might very
bring-wen }et pubhia ave-

Why not I'd have to pay an

neer, an .expert to appraise
Sthe--aa art dealer to hang them

bi galery for a couple of weesk
ameNher that or renta place by the

The only way I canrecom-
you for ybur wall space, for
art talk to visitors, for

prices, is to offer you half
hat we make. Why not? You
a pretty stiff rent here, don't

UT You also pay a servant. You
oay for heat and light, don't you?

if you'll turn this floor Into a

anshination gallery of sorts-are
and real estate, you see-we'll go
leSs business, egad! What? The
'inimere galeries! What? By gad
1 have a sign made to hang out
!hrN, beside your shingle-only
V afraid you'll have to pay for It,
Qusiren. and recompense yourself
'ter we hil the first picture."

"But. Dankmere." he protested,
vsry much amused, "I don't want
to becoms a picture dealer."
"What's the odds"
"What's the harm? Take a shot

t it. old chap! A young man can't
Meoot too many kinds of expert-

Once. 'Take me for example. I've
sold dogs and hunter on commis-
sin. gone shares in about every
rotten scheme anybody ever sug-
jested to me, financed a show, and
acted in it-as you know-and, by
gad!--here I am now a dealer in
on master"i Be a good fellow and
cosme in with me. What?"

"I don't really know enough
Gout antique pictures to-'---" ,
"What's the odds! Neither do 'I!

$7 dear sir, we must lie like gen-
tismen for the honor of the Dank-

When a G
AN INTERESTING STORY
By Ann Lisle.

A Miss Brownlow fled, the inter-
office phone on Carl's desk be-
gan busiag. With a smoth-

eed ejaculation, he sank into a
Sehair and seised the receiver.

At this moment the door opened
and in walked a harassed looking
nan, whom I took to be from the
advertising department. With him
was- a familiar, squat fgure. At. a
"glance I recognised Ma: Headley
at Hoadley's hats-the irate cus-

tenmer, evidently, who was about to
cancel a big advertising contract
and so put a blot on Carl's re-

gbne, as editor of Haldane's. Not
oly this, but the loss of his ad-
vertising was one I fancied would
hurt Mr. Haldane financially.

"H'lo, h'lo, Mrs. Harrison." Dried
Ma admAy in the clubbiest of
fasbion. "What are you doing here,
wy dear? Didn't I tell you If you
av0 were in need of a job, you
should come to me. and now from
what the Browlow lady said and
fimding you here and all. I guess

trying to soll something

* "Oh, no," I replied airily. "I've
jus com~e back to resumse my Do-

*sitie, as secretary to the editor
and general assistant to his whole
department. So let's get right
iowa to the matter of the adver-rigyou're going to withdraw.
'eetI several minutes te spare-
besre I go out to keep a, lunch-
-a appointment. Unless, of
osos, you'd rather wait until
3Mr. Booth finishes his business
*ver 3he 'phone."egei deal with you," el' Mae
m'Badley homrely, and matimn a

1e4', W:the Greatest
rof ict on.
mre allsegy. What? A)qU
a chap 1alang slowly ad
fully for the 1 lght of thu neP ?.
in his pockets. 'Ho? says he' ae

genuine lyok!' '(gertainly,
you say. very coldly. And. ow

much?' says be. shlverng,.forear
he tnayd't get it. "T'hree .bundred
thouaad dollars.' you say, trying
not to yawn In his fbce--"
Quarren could no lnger epatrol

his laughter; Dankmete blinked at

him andiably.
"We'll hang them anyhow Dank-

mere." he said. "As les sa there
is so little business In the office I
don't mind looking after your pic-
tures for you"-

"Yours, too." urged the earl.
"No; I can't accept anything"-
"Then it's all off," exclaimed

Dankmere, turning a bright red.
"I'm blessed If I'll acoit. charity
-even /if I am hunting heireses.
I'll marry money if I can, but I'm
damned if I hold o $ a tin cup for
coppers!"

"If you feel that way." began
Quarren, very much embarrassed.
"I'l do whatever w'uld make you
feel comforale"--
"Half interest or it's all off! A
Dankmere mieans what be says-
now and then."

"One-third' interest. then"-
"A half!-by gad! There's a

goof fellow!"
.4o; one-third is all I'll accept."

"Oh. very well. It may amount
to ten, dollars-it may amount to
ten thousand-and ten times that,
perhaps. What?"

"Perhaps," said Quarren, smiling.
"And if you're going out, Dank-
more, perhaps you had better order
a sign painted-anything you like,
of course. Because I'm afraid I
couldn't leave these pictures here
indefinitely and we might as well
make plans to get rid of some of
them as soon as 'possible."

"Right-oi I'm off ~to find a

painter. Leave it to me. Quarren.
And when the picture hangers
come, have them hung in poor
light-I mean the pictures-God

irl Marries
OF EARLY WEDDED LIFE -

gallant bow which landed him on
what looked like the verge of a
fit of apoplexy.
The harassed looking man

faded out of the room. Melted-
in fact. Carl looked up from his
telephone with a face which was
a study In deliberate blankness.
And with my heart beating high
I opened the doer to the little
room which had always been my
office in the old days at Hal-
dane's. It was empty, but In good
order. My suabeeso had left
pencils and'pads on the desk.
Sinking into the chair at the

desk, I motioned the astonished
Hoadley into the other chair the
little room held. Then, flinging a
glance back through the half open
door at Carl. who had slumped
down over the telephone. .I sad in
my moot business-like manner:
"Now, let's get at the facts

"So you're secretary to the edl-
tot of wManes," ejaculated Max
Hadley, his shrewd little eyes
squinting at me appraisingly and
his lips puffing out with a queer
suggestion that he gwas tasting the
situation. "Queer world, thia! That
time I came to you about the
chauffeur you'd once had to drtve
yog around. -I never thought you'd
ever be taking orders in- any of-
fice. Queer! Mighty queer! You
wouldn't like to take up that offer
I made in fun and make your liv-
ing modelling hats for 'the trade,
would ya? Bet you'd make good.
all right-a perfect hat modeL.
There's money in it."
Holding my emotions carefully

In leash, I replied smoothly:
"This has alwaisa been my pet

job, Mr. Headley. -I- got -lonesome
for it and so I am here again, just
in time to make notey on the suit
yo'a're going to bring against Hal-
dane's".

"Suit? Who said suit? I don't
like the law at all," blusteed Nax
Hoadley.-
"I beg your pardon," I cried with

my best air of contrition. "It isn't
a suit at all, is It?. You're merely
ging to cancel your advertising
contrat-that's It, Isn't it?"
"Who said I was going to can-

coW'" bellowed Max Hoeedley. "This
Is a mnighty good advertising me-
dium for a national campaign like
mine."

"I am stupid." I said humbly.
musterting up meenwhile my most

i'btag smile. "I don't be-
lieve I had 'the flacts at all. WOn't
you give them to ine?""It'. like this!" explained Hoed-
ley benignantly, loaning forward
and placing his fudgy flngerp tip,to tip about his fat paunch. "r use
tip pages in Halane's Ed'ery is-
se. Hlate for years. One for
copy, one for display. I decided to
take 'em in color instead of the
sepia I've alway used. And I
sent everouny oe er."
"You met It-or did yur pub-

HleltZ manT" I interrupted, with an
air of innocence.

"I did."
'Of course. Tou're the boss,"
eenehammmm mnae
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knews they need it-the dimmer
the light the better. What? Take
are of yourself, old chap. There's
oney in sight, believe me;"
And the lively little earl trotted
Dut. swinging his stick and setting
is straw hat at an angle slighity
rakish.
No business came to the office
that sunny afternoon; neither did
the picture-bangers. And Quarren.
uneasy, and not oaring to leave
Dankmere's ancestral collection of
pictures in ,he back yard all night
lest cats and a possible shower
knock a little superfluous antiquity
nto them, had just started to get
out and hire somebody to help
him carry the canvases into the
basement, when the office door

opened in his very face and Molly
ycherly came in. breezily.
"Why. Mofly!" he exclaimed, sur-

prised; "this is ,xoee4ingly nice
ofyou--"
"Oh. Ricky, I'm glad to see you!

But I don't want to buy a house or

sell one or anything. I'm very un-

hppy-and I'm glJd to see you-"
She pressed his hand with both

her gloved ones; he dosed the door
and returned to the office; and as

she seated herself on top of his
desk.
-Kou dear boy," she said; "you

are thin and white and you don't
look very happy either. Are you?'
"Why, of oaue I'm happy--"

A Way Out.

THE RHYMING
OPTIMIST

By Alne Mihaf.
T'S quite the fad these days to

speak of spots you'd hke to
visit, some poeple pine to scale

Pike's Peak. some say tie coast's
equisite. Some fellows want to

sail afar upon the bounding billows,
while otbb board a motor car for
camps with pinecone pillows. But
I make wiser choice than theirs
when planning my excursion, for
when the sun of August glares I
want a- new diversion. I dream of

fresh, untrodden sites wI'ere only
I would ramble through freezing
days and colder nights I'd skate
about and gambol. My August
choice would be a place devoid of
leafy bowers, where not a bird

oul show It. face, there'd be
no trees or flowers. But I would
ettle full of cheer upon my ie-
berg dwellng for full a fourth of
every year with joy beyond all
telling. With Ice above and Ice
below In rainbow color. glowing,
I'd daily revel In the snow with
zero breeses blowing. There'd be
no envy In my soul for any sea-
side pleasure, for with my Iceberg
at control I'd ask no other treae-
ure. While people in my own home
State were weeping daily, nIghtly
with heat-wavqs up to ninety. I'd
shake and shivgr slightly. With
ear-muffs of the latest style and
bear-skin robe to warm me, I'd
float upon my Icy Isle where heat
could never harm me. I'd think
of former tragic times with Ile-
men harsh and cruel who took a
stock of hard-earned dimes for
every Icy jewel. A tea-eep full for
60cents, that's how It was retail-
Ing; an'orgy, this, of wild expense
to set a fellow walling. So I would
gladly leave the hills and ocean's
pleasant places, could I but feel
the charming chills that rise from
cool crevasses.

IWit and Wisdom
Men don't say any more that

women's place is In the home. It
is well enough to be brave, but why
be foolhardy?

The mnan who Invents a noise-
less ashears will be the patron saint
of all apartment dwellers.

"Cdith can't think much of that
fellow she married."-
"What makes you say that?"
"She gos about saying she's

made another man of him."

Women tire quicker than men-
ut then they have men to tire
them.

How to make an emotional actress
out of a screen star: Cut her salary.

Some folding bend. fold once and
ne fold twice-but once is usual-

ly enough.
Soemavensdrawuy sign.

A -elirmifg , young
Ne York $ndnis spon-"vders tof ey. .

u
A gifted Xo~eng idWIStre-s-.-Amuti-millio aire,
o marry StreIsa,sad
.nsavory past to her

ktalk.
LISON-A rich Eng-
long hoped to win

-Who, betrayed by
"I don't belleve It! Anyway. I
was passing, and I saw your shin-
ple swinging, and I made the
hauffeur stop on the impulse of
the moment. " * " How are

Mu. Ricky dear?"
"First rate. You are unusually

pretty, Molly."
"I dos't feel so. Itrelsa and I
ame Into town for the afternoon
-on the mest horrid business,
Ricky."
"I'm sorry-"
"You will be sorrier when you

hear that about all of 'treosa's
money was in that miserable Ada-
mant Trust Company which Is
causing so much scandal.' You
didn't know Strelsa's money was
in it, did you?"
"No." he said gravely.
"Isn't it dreadfull The child

doesn't know whether she will ever
get a penny or not. Sne of
those disgusting men have run

away, one shop himself-you read
about itl-and upow they are try-
ing to pretend 'that the two crea-
tures they have' arrested are insane
and irresponsible. I don't care
whether they are or not; I'd like
to kill them. How does their 'n.
sanity concern Strelsa? For three
weeks she ham't known what toe
think, what to expect--and oens
her lawyers can't tell her. I bate
lawyers. But I thin4 the chasess
are that her pretty house will he
for sale before long. * * e

FOR LO
SAW Philip this morning."
he went on; "but, of course.
you know, he said he had

been staying down In the country.
He ran up to settle a few business
.atter with me."
"Yes-oh, yes." Calilgan. look-

ing at Eva, maiqelled at the com-
posure of her vole^. His own
blood felt on fire for her. PhLip
had been to New York, and he had
rot been to the apartments: It
was menstrous-preposterous!'And when is it settled that he
leaves?" She was asking casual-
ly; one would have thought it a
matter of complete Indifference to
her.
Faulkner knocked the ash from

his cigar into a tray.
He sails on the twenty-second.'

he said Innocently. "That Islet
me see-two weeks from today."

It seemed to Evg that for a
moment the whole world stood ptill.
The crowded.brllilantly lit reetau-
raint seemed to re6ef to a great
distance, and then come swellin-
beck to her with nightmare swift-
nem. She was conscious of a ter-
rible numbness, and from the
whitenres of her face her blue
eyes sought Calligan's piteously.
There was only one way In

which to help her; by attracting
Faulkner's attention from her agi-
tation, and Calligan threw himsef
galjantly to the effort.
To give her time-just a moment.

In which to recover herself. When
he looked at her again the dreadful
pallor had left her face. she even
managed a smile.
"I am glad Its all settled.' she

said bravely. "Philip has wanted
-something to occupy his time for
ever so lI g. And he was always
keen on going abroad, wasn't he.
-nr. Calligan?"
"Yea-yes, I believe Mte was."
Calllgan changed the subject skill-

fully. They talked on ordinary inat-
tore till Faulkner rose.
"You must come and see us." Eva

told him, as they shook bands. "I
can't promise that Philip wIU be
there, but I shall be delighted to -e
you."

It was only when l1aulk,er had
-ona that she turned to Callgan
with sudden weakness.
"Oh. do you think we might go

home?"
"We will go at once."
He found a taxicab and put her

Into It.
"Would you rather go alone?' ha

sked. Hie was dreading being left
with her, but Eva InsIsted.
"Come with me-o course! Why

not?"
There was a little excited note In

her voice. She talked away the
whole time, covering Clligan's sil-
ence. She never spoke of her hus-
band, and It was only just .as they
were nearing the apartments that
Calligan said desperately:
"What are we going to do? What

can we do?"
Uhe'-wilfully misunderstood him.
"What are we going to do? Why,

go home and have a smolte and
some coffee, et course! What else
san we do?"
He took her handi har

"Don'M @k s

StreetsofAsc
Sprow at last .ees th
Ledwi the husband sh

THEE L 9F DANKD
-over a t of family pic
ally starts Quarren on I
ness.

MOLLY WYCHERLY--
Strelsa's, who breaks to
that the young widow

MRS. }GROWL-A Fiftt
who unde Calms a mati
for Strelsa hoping to
Charles Mailipon.

Wouldn't it be toa tragic If it came
into your offic--" n

"Don't s such things. Molly." a

he aai. bendgng his head over the
desk -ad.umbting with his pen.
"Weil I know you'd be sympa- a

thetie. It's a shame-a crue- a

its absolutely dlsustlag the way
that Mae gamble with other pee- tI

pie's money and cheat and lie and
-4m,-oh. Its a perfectly rotten p
world and I'm tired of it!" a

"Where is Mrs. Leeds?" he ask- b
ad in a low voles.
"At Witeh-Henow-in town for d

this afternoon to see her stupid
lawyera They don't do anything.
They say they can't just yet.
They're lasy er-emiethng worse.
That's my opinion. We go out en
the five-three train-trelsa and
I"-- A

"Is e- ,uh affected?"
"No; and that's the silly part ti

of it. It would simply wreck me. s

But she hasn't wept a single tear s
e e e I suppose she'll have to v

marry. now"- Mrs. Wycherly I
blanced askance at Quarren, but
his tace remained gravely expros-
slonless.
"Ricky dear?" I
"Yes."
"I had a frightful row, on your 4

.smount. with Mrs. .prowl.-
"I'm sorry. Why?'r
"I told her I us going toas I

you and .trws.to WItch-Hollow." i
Quarren said eahly.

1iE By Ruby M.
Ayres

pretend that you don't understand
* e e somehow I can't stand it to-
night. You know what I mean,
Philip is going away in two weeks,
and if you expect me to stand by and
let him go without an effort to pre-
vent .it I tell you that I can't. I
tell you that it's a physical Im-
possibllty.'
She looked dway from him out in-

to the dark street; then she said,
in a voice so hard and str.nge that
he hardly recognised It.
"Let him go. Why should we try

to prevent him if he wants to go?"
"It's your whole life's happiness.

You can't throw it away for what
may be just a misunderstanding.
Philip's a good fellow. I've known
him longer than you have, and I beg
of you.-four your own sake." * * *

She dragged her hand away.
"It's no good. I've done every-

thing I can. I can't be hurt and
humilated any more. Oh. it's all
very fine forgyou to talk, You don't
know what It's all been. You heard
what*Mdr. Faulkner said-that Philip
is In ~town. He hasn't ,troubled to
come and see ma-he won't trouble.
* * * It's finished and done with,
and perhaps when he has really gone
I shall be able to begin to forget
him.' She drew a long breath. "I
mean to try--I must try."-
"Let me speak to him. We've

bean friends for years. Let me say
something to try and put matters
right-I implore you!"
She turned her eyes to his plead-

ing face.
"'You would only add to niy humli-

latlon. No, no-there's no chance
that It is just a misunderstand-
ig. * * * We've just got to let
things go. We can't stop him-it's
too late."

"Philip may have heard that we
have been seen about together a-
great deal; he may be jealous."
She laughed at that.
'That was sniy hope'-bt it's dead

now-quita dead! I don't believe It
ever really existed."-

Chiligan leaned his head In his
hands.
'There must be some explana-

tilon," he insisted doggedly. "It's Im-
possible that things can be allowed
to end like this-you've only been
married such a. little while. I-I'd
ds anything in the world to see you
happy."

"I know you would." Her voie
softened. She dlipped her hand into
his with a litle confiding gesture.
"Yett've been-oh, such a dear to me!
-I don't know wheat I should have
done without you! And It can't have
been much fun for you-taking me
about day after day."-

"I've nser been so happy In my
life," Calligan said hoarsely. The
words seemed forced from him.
"There is only one thing that could
make ma happier-and that is to see
you and Philp--"-

ahe broke In with a little high-
pitched laugh.

'You'li never see that! There's
only two weeks left, and miracle
don't happen nowadays." mhe
brushed the tears fr'om her eyes.
"Dom't desert me. Toni-you've stood
y s athtuiy."
j ft. bs % %ses

y47,

good in Chestere tossed aside.ERE-WhQ brings
urea and incident-
he road to useful-

great friend of
Quarren the' news
has lost all her

avenue dgwsger,
imonial .campeggn
marry her to Bir

-Den't 4. It then. Molly. Thr's
a use of your getting In weaa
nth Mrs. 8prowL"
Mrs. Wyeherty laughed:
"Oh, I fund . way around. I
sked Mrs. Iprewi and Vk- Charles
t the same time."
"What do you amea?" he 6id,
eaing a eeleres fme to has.
"What I say. Ricky dear. I sup-
mse that Strelsa wil have to
carry a wealthy sma. new-and I
shove ie resumas it, tee-ant I
-I wanted her to marry you, some

He swung around again.. confrent-
ag her.
"You dartilngr' he saM under his
reath.
Mrs. Wy herty's ip trembled and
he dabbed at her eyes.
Memeed Of Sadnees.
"I wish I mould express my feel-
1a like Mrs. Sprowi. but I can't,"
he sad naively. "Oir Charles will
marry har now; I knew perfectly
-11 Is will - unless Iagty
prowl-".
Quarren drew his breath sharply.
"Not that man." he said. . -

"God knows. Ricky. He's after
trelsa every minute-and he can
make himself agreeable. The worst
t it de that Strelsa does not believe
rhat she hears abqut him. Women
re that way, often. The nasment
he whole world pitches Into a man.
riens are inclined to believe him a

narty-end - end by discrediting

CAPITALIZING
THE HOME

By Loretto C. Lynch-J
%n Amtheellr s Al Mtters Per.

taing to m-e-hold
N a small town in the Middli

West when the husband and
father built a town home foi

the erstwhile rural family he do
elded It should be the best in town
The rooms were large. During th4
war, when every 'utmnan was sow
Ing for the Red Cross, Mrs. Tur
ner accommodated as many as oni
hundred when she ,rolled back th
doors and made one large room o
the'dining room and drawing room
Then 'the day came when a law

yer announced to Widow Turne
that the bomne, free arnd clear and hi
her own name, was all she had left
Mrs. Turner decided to capitalise It
There were beveral organisation

In that town, social, political and
philanthropic. There was no towi
hail, no meeting place, and so I
was necessary to 'peet at tie home
of members.

Mrs. Turner offered to rent he
large parlor for an afternoon or al
evening for fIfteen -dollars. Thi
included light, heat. and comfori
able chairs, as weli as the genei
ally pleasant atmosphere.'
The first club to, avail Itself c

Mrs. Turner's lar~ room wasi
ladles' card club. Tere were fift:
women. The committee, when er
gaging the parlor, asked Mrs. Tui
nor If she could provide some Ig~
refreshmsents for a stated sum. ml
was har beginining. She charge
fifty cents apiece for home-mad
cake, some dainty sandwiches, an
a drink such as chocolate witi
whipped ceam.
When the students of the grads

sting clase In the local high echoc
wanted to have a dance It too
Mrs. Turner but a momeht to tak
the rugs from the hardwood floc
and remove exeses furniture. Tb
parents felt that these stuadent
were In eseellent surroundings. Lat4
a dancing teaker engaged the lare
room for her morning classes.
When a mnan's club engaged th

quarters Mrs. Turner arranged as
thys and ether little cenvenlenoe
and during the winter she serve
to one club of men the beat Wels
rarebtt thet said they evar tasted.
She watched hvery oportunity I

capitalism her heme. orinstano
many girls who worked In town Iis
ed an hours journey out In the cou'
try. When they *tshed to stay I
town to go to the theater mari
brought their pretty frocks In
town In the morning. For a .me
fee they could use Mrs.. Turner
heme to shake thei, evening teI
before going out.-

1o, If you are a wan sudden1
thrown upon.your own resources, tJ
In every way to espitalise yoi
home or gar homne-making abilItt
before you decide to cast your I
wthte reatarmy et folks WI

.are.manmne renew orkr "en
.sda."

iar6es' Da~
A Deghtful Romace i

Girl Makes a Great I
Gifted Young Ma

every unworthy eery ienorning.. . ou
him. " e* I dea't knew, but I ve

think it IN already , Uttle that way th
with Stselsa. * * * Ie's a clever eq
brute-end oh! what a remurasless as
man! * * i I sai that once to ge
StreIss, and she saM very warmly
that I misjudged him. * * * I
wih Mary Ledwith would ome aU
back and bring things to a crisi--I
o, indesed." - ho
Quaren nid, calmly:- yc
"Tau den't think Mrs. Leeds in n- -

gWge to Spropl. 40 you?"
No. "* * I don't think so. Si

5.itmes I don't know what to cl<
think of Strelsa. I'm certain that g
she was not engaged to him tour m

weeks ago when she was at New-
part." hq

QUarren gased out inte the sunlit T
street. It was just tour weeks ago L
that her letters ceased. Had she
stopped writing because of worry di
ove' the Adamant T'rust? Or was lc
there another reason?

"I suppose." said Molly. dabbing a

at her eyes. "that Streisa csn't pick
and choose now. I suppose she's
got to marry for sordid and sensible
and material reasons. But it only
sie would choose ir Charles- I
think I could be almost reconciled
for her losing you-
Quarren laughed harshty.
"An irreparable loss to any q

woman." he said. "I doubt that
Mrs. Leeds survives losing me."

"Ricky. She cares a great deal
for--you! so do I. And Strelsa t
doss care for you-" 1
"Not too rashly I hope." he said t

with another disagreeable laugh.
"Oh. that isn't like you. Ricky. a

You're not the sneering, fleering. a

nasty kind. If you are badly hurt.
take it better than that--"

"I can't!" he said between set
teeth. "I care for her; she knows I
it. I guess she knows, too, that I
what she once said to me started t
me Into what I'm doing now- c
working, waiting, living like a dog
-doing my lieet to keep my self- a
respect and obtain hers--" He
choked, regained his sft-control.
and went on quietly:
"Why do you think I dropped

Advice to th
By Beatrice Fairfax.
v..ra.g ..d '(ess-va-g.

DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:
I am a young girl sixteen years of

age and in love with a man three
years my senior. He does not love me
but loves my sister. Now. Miss Fair-
tax I want to know this. My sister
loves another fellow who loves me.
The second fellow has lots of money
and takes me out a lot, but I am never
as happy with him because I love the
first fellow. My sister thinks I am a
vamp, but I am not and do not want
to hurt her. She is a vamp herself.
The man I love Is very good looking
and has no money What shall I Flo?

DESPERATE DOROTHY.
You are entirely too ng to be

mixed up in vamping and crps.vamp-
ing, such as is Indicated by your let-
ter. You and your sister should talk
matters over and come to some agree-
ment as to which one of the men yo.
each of you shall go with. 'Where is
'your mother while all this complkated

-vamping is going on?

His Respect Wanes.
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:
Another young man and I wenttto a public dance hall last eve-

ring, which seldom we do. as our
daiting Is conflngd mainly to the
elite places.rTo my amassment, who should
he there but a lady friend, with
Swhom I have been keeping com-
paratively steady company, and
for whom I was beining to care
a great, deal. I idnot speak,
aI did not go there to meet anya

one, more especially the one whom
~I was- treating with the highest
Srespect.
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I beg yer perdn" he aI

"I am not eameia. yes ery " * " I hadn't eali3.1 -tht
u were so much in love With br
ma deeply oneresad--"
"I have always bees * * *

a knows M. * * * " He
anred his eyes and turned a dased

as en the sunny aseet -nce
ore. -

"If I could-" he stoppedl a

peless look came Into his e'es.
yen he suddenly shook his head.
Iwe Remeires Messy."Oh, Ricky! Ricky! Can't youosomething? Can't you make a
t of money very quicklyt You
e Strelsa has simply got to marry
oney. Be fair; be Just to her. A
r can't exist without mon,. eam
ie? You know that, don't you?"
"I've heard your world say so."
"You know It's true!"
"I don't know what is true. I
on't know truth from falsehood.
suppose that love requires money
keep it nourished-as roe re-

uire manure- "

"Ricky!"
"I'm speaking of your world"-
My world! The entire world knows
at money Is necessa ry-except per-
ape a silly sentimentalist here and
mere"-
"Yes, there are one or two-here
nd there," he said. "But they're
u poor-end prejudiced."
Molly applied her handkerchief to
er eyes viciously.
"I hope you are not one, Ricky.
'm sure I'm not fool enough es-
ect a girl who has been acc
D everything to be content with.
ut anything."
"There's her husband as an a-
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eLovelorn
This goes against my grain, asum afraid my respect has wane

considerably.
Am I doing proper in breaking

off all relations?

VIRGINIAN.
I think it would be thoroughly

unmanly and- 100 per cent cad-
Ush for you to "break off all re-
lations" simply because you dis-
covered the girl at the public
iance hall at the same time she
discovered you there. It Is within
the range of possibility that the
waning of your respect was not
one whit greater than the waning
of hers and that, relatively speak-
ing, the respect of each of you re-
mains the same. Perhaps if you
stay away from the public dance
hall and take the girl to the "eliteplaces" to which you refer. therewill be no further cause for com-
plaint.

She Wanta Freedom.
DEAR MISS FAIRFAX:
How old Is a girl supposed to be

before she begins to go around with
company? While 4iv'ing in Maryland
does she have to r'each the age of
twenty-one before she Is her own
boss? If you would please enlighten
me on these two questions I would
appreclate it very much.

CURIOUS.
In Maryland a girl can marry at

the age of eighteen and thsmakes
her what you call "her own
bose." I scent rebellion against
parental restraint in your letter. -If
you are gettflig good advice at home
accept It raither than resent It.
Answering youar question me. e spe-
4aically-a girl becomes of legal

age in Maryland at eighteen.
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ly ran the streets disturbing
It last 1gws forbiding this

were passed, but the
love for bacon as in
this country holds full
power today.
SWINDELL 'S
-QUALITY BACON
is thme bacon choice of al
careful housewives, sugar
cured to zestful tastiness
and sliced into thin stripe
of punre pork richness. It
broils to a tender golden
brown without losing that
juicy flavorousness which
makes it

The Most Popular

p At All Markets
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